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hotels. When asked by my American friends to
name the places I had visited in their country,
instead of asking me what I thought of the different
sights I saw at those places, often and often to my
great surprise and no less amusement they inquired,
" Which hotel did you stay in? " In an equally
amusing manner they are apt at times to betray
their other great national passion for the Almighty
Dollar. While walking up the Canyon I met a man
returning from a point from which one had a splendid
view of the Colorado River two thousand feet below.
I quite casually asked him what he thought of that
particular view: to which he most * innocently
blurted out: " Oh, it was fine! I wouldn't have
missed it for five dallars!" From the way the
Americans at times talk and try to raise a laugh one
very much suspects they have a notion that they
are some of the shrewdest and wittiest people going
in the world. I remember once trotting out, while
discussing the War with a party of them, my usual
formula of " the Allies having splendid men, heroic
officers, but no general," upon which one of them
remarked, "No general! why, the Allies have
General . . . this and General . . * that," and
then laughingly went on mentioning half-a-dozen
names. His companions, evidently struck by the
ingenuity of their compatriot, added some more
names, and I, not to be left behind, also joined the
general merriment of the party and remarked, " Our
friend is most assuredly right, the Allies I must
admit have Generals but no general."
From the Grand Canyon I travelled all night and